STUDENT REY 


BRIGHAM YOUNG UNIVERSITY’S UNOFFICIAL WEEKLY MAGAZINE - SEPTEMBER, 19, 4720 - YEAR 5, ISSUE 2 


concerned == < 
about your 


well-being. gag 
‘ Ss 


adh Galeus feu Centrina 
thund ander gert 


University Standards 


Student Review is an independent stu- 
dent publication dedicated to serving 
Brigham Young University’s campus com- 
munity. 

Student volunteers from ail disciplines 
edit and manage Student Review; however, 
opinions expressed are those of individual 
authors and do not necessanily reflect views 
of the SR staff, BYU, or The Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

Student Review is published weeldy dur- 
ing fil and winter semesters and monthly 
during spring and summer terms by Student 
Review Foundation, a nonprofit corporation. 
SRF operates under the direction of the 
Foundaton for Student Thought also a 
nonprofit corporation. 

A year's subscription costs $10. 

We invite ail students to get involved with 
Student Review. Articles are welcome from 
anyone involved in tie BYU campus com- 
munity. 

Student Review 
P.O. Box 7092 
Provo, Utah 84602 
(801) 377-2980 


Publisher 
Eric Schulzke 


| Associate Publisher 
| Allison Allgaier 


Editor 
John Armstrong 


Managing Editor 
Julie Curtis 


Associate Editors 
Jane England, Grant Madsen 


Opinion Editor 
Larry Meyers 


Focus Editor 
Joanna Brooks 


Campus Life Editor 
Michelle Moore 


Religion Editor 
Ken Meyer 


Arts & Leisure Editor 
Sharon McGovern 


Calendar Editor 
Burke Norton 


Assistant Editors 
Eric Christiansen, Jill Hem- 
ming, Matthew Stannard 


Copy Editors 
Mary Lynn Bahr, Greg Knight, 
Bonnie Garner 


Production Director 
Carrie Hamer 


Art Director 
Hailey Meyer 


Accounting Director 
Stephanie King 


God of Collections 
Burke Norton 


Ad Reps 
Mark Anderson, Eltie Wilding 


Circulation Director 
Merrill Teemant 


le a 


Note from the Editor: 


The World’s Strongman 


HE FIRST TIME THE U.S. 
tried to take out a person 
knownas “Strongman” was 
in 1986. Libyan President 
Muammar Gaddafi was 
supporting the use of random terror- 
ism to promote his cause, whatever 
that was. Fed up with Gaddafi’s 
tough guy attitude, Ronald Reagan 
ordered the bombing of Tripoli to 
knock off, among other targets, 
Strongman Gaddafi. We missed. 
The second time we went after a 
Strongman was December 1989. 
Tired of allowing Panamanian Presi- 
dent Manuel Noriega to be a go- 
between for South American drug 
cartels and North American drug 
consumers, the U.S. launched a full 


scaleinvasion of Panamaand flushed 
Noriega out of his nest. All this in the 
name of U.S. “interests.” 

Now we are up against a third, 
and more powerful, Strongman: Iraqi 
President Saddam Hussein. The 
American distaste for military dicta- 
tors hasn’t made us cross the border 
yet, but a first strike from the target 
Strongman hasn’‘t stopped U.S. 
military assaults in the past. President 
Bushis unwilling to guarantee thatit 
will stop us this time too. 

Who is the real Strongman any- 
way: Gaddafi, Noriega, Hussein, or 
Bush? Surely it is Bush. No one likes 
a rival, especially someone who has 
enjoyed the heavyweight title for so 
long like the U.S. When a threat to 
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U.S. interests comes up, our 
Strongmanis willing to protect those 
interests at the taxpayers’ expense. 
Thistimetheinterestis keeping crude 
oil below $28 a barrel. 

Some people can be particularly 
militant when it comes to protecting 
oil prices. Dan Marriott and John 
Harmer, who were defeated in their 
campaigns for Congress, did not rule 
out the use of nuclear arms against 
Iraq. They think that waving a fistful 
of missiles at Saddam Hussein will 
intimidate him out of Kuwait. If it 
does intimidate him, it will also hu- 
miliate him and the entire Arab 
grassroots movement that is now 
rallying in his support. Humiliation 
is hard to forget. 


It is time to listen again to the 
words of Strongman Bush given on 
his first day in office. Being kinder 
and gentler may sound whimpy, but 
it is more weak-minded to foster an 
image of the ugly American. Flexing 
our muscles as the world’s police- 
man will only lead to more resent- 
ment against us. There are better 
ways of restoring the sovereignty of 
Kuwaitthanasolo militarycampaign — 
by a foreign bully. 

Unfortunately our “interests” — 
come first. 
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379-2983 Hiing Students 24 Hours A Day 


IT’S A PARTY!! 


The 1950’s Cafe invites you to its Grand Opening 
on Friday, September 21st from 6 p.m. to 11 p.m. 
Music provided by DJs from The Palace : 


WE WANT TO BE YOUR LATE-NITE HANG-OUT PLACE 


Featuring: is 
Fresh Pizza -20¢ Refills on 32 02. drinks 
COUPON Hamburgers — We honor our competitors’ mugs 
Hot Dogs Or bring your own jugs/jars/bottles 
Good for FREE popcorn, FREE hot dog, Healthy Snacks a . 
and a FREE drink on Friday, Sept. 21 Chips . Saturday Morning Breakfast 9-11 a.m. _ 


Frozen Yogurt 


Good for 25% off Breakfast on Saturday, 
Sept. 22 


700 E. 820 N., Provo 


PS. Wealso sell gas. 
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Is Oil Worth Dying For? 


by Larry Meyers 


HILE OUR ARMED FORCES 
deserve the nation’s support 
when facing the enemy on 
the battlefield, we ought to 
question President Bush’s 
decision to engage U.S. 

troops in a stand-off with the Iraqis in the 
Arabian desert. Why are we there and should 
we bethere? What are the moral, political, and 
financial costs? Are we willing to sacrifice our 
sons and daughters for low gasoline prices? Is 
oil really worth dying for? 

Iam not saying Saddam Hussein is right and 
that heought to have his way. Heis dangerous, 
and he must be stopped. I’m not. saying we 
should never take military action and that we 
shouldn’t help defend our allies: the use of 
force is justified when our national security is 
threatened and legitimate mutual defense 
treaties should be honored. 

What Iam saying is that we should not have 
put our fighting men and women in the posi- 
tion they are in the Persian Gulf. Through 
years of poor national leadership and our own 
irresponsibility as citizens and consumers, we 
have allowed our nation and her citizens to be 

taken hostage literally and metaphorically by 

a power-hungry Arab bandit. It’s petro-terror- 

ism on an international scale and America is 

a willing: victim. es 

-Whyare we there? President Bush claims we 
are protecting an ally, enforcing international 
law on a dangerous criminal, and ensuring 
that the world will have a free flow of oil at a 
reasonable price. These excuses can be divided 
into two very separate problems: international 
security and oil. 

National security is a legitimate American 

military concern; international security is not. 

The Constitution “provide[s] for the common 

defence” through Congressional power to 
Taise, support, and regulate a defensive Army, 
Navy, and State Militias and to declare war, 
with the President acting as Commander in 
Chief of the forces. None of this gives any 
credence to our stance in Saudi Arabia. Inter- 
national adventurism has become so common 
(we first used the U.N. as a military front in the 
‘50s, now in the 80s and ’90s we freely bomb 

‘and invade small countries we don’t agree 

with) that Constitutional questions are never 

even raised any more. 

Admittedly, Iraq posesa considerable threat 
to the security of her Arab neighbors, but the 

‘United States has neither the need nor the 

‘esponsibility to eno the territory or citi- 


tional scheme, each sovereign state is respon- 
: ‘sible for itself and, by treaty, for its contractual 
partners. We have no commitment to defend 
Arab soil; we have no legitimate reason to be 
doing what others should be doing for them- 
selves. 
_ Only half of the Mideast nations half-heart- 
ly back the American intervention. A large 
number of Arabs view Saddam as a liberating 
hero who has stood up to the “Great Satan” (as 
Tran’s Khomeni so religiously labelled usa few 
years ago.) While President Bush has worked 
a diplomatic miracle by uniting the West and 
‘much of the Arab world against Iraq, the 
United States’ aggressive militarism will ulti- 
m tely generate a substantial amount of nega- 


tive fallout among Third World nations. 

Most Arab leaders and peoples would pre- 
fer an “Arab solution” to the crisis. A united 
front led by Egypt, the Saudis, Syria, and Jor- 
dan, backed by Western support, could effec- 
tively deter further Iraqi advances. If blood 
must be spilt in defending these countries, it 
ought to be their blood rather than ours. And 
this scenerio could have the added benefit of 
creating a mutual defense alliance between the 
threatened Arab nations and their past enemy, 
Israel. We, also, must contribute in developing 
a viable international plan for lasting stability 
in the region. 

While stationing hundreds of thousands of 
U.S. forces in Saudi Arabia will not resolve the 
conflict, the international trade embargo will 
be much more effective. As needed Western 
goods become scarce in Iraq, the intensity of 
human suffering could destroy support for 
Saddam among his own people and soldiers. 
Our best hope is for a group of rational, and 
thus disgruntled, officers to remove their 
leader, pull out of Kuwait, and come to terms 
with their neighbors and the West. 

Now let's face reality. The only reason Bush 
is making a stand is that we get most of our oil 


_ fromthe region. If some bully country invaded 


a friendly-to-the-U.S. neighbor in a less (eco- 

-nomically) strategic part of the world and was 
threatening to continue advancing, Yankee 
troops would not be sent in. Ameri- 
can dependence on foreign, specifically Mid- 
eastern, oil is the root problem of this whole 
mess. As long as we rely on foreign petroleum 
to fuel our economy, our armed forces, our 
homes, our cars, etc., the potential for trouble 
continues. We may fight our way out of this 
one, but until we becomeenergy-independent, 
the crises will keep happening. Our national 
leadership has misled us and we, as consumers 
and citizens, have worked and played our- 
selves into a terrible trap. 

The road out will be painful and difficult. 
Many vested interests, which have combined 
to form the military-industrial complex, will 
resist the move to energy independence. A lot 
of people have much to lose in terms of money 
and power if America gives up international- 
ism, interventionalism, and unabashed con- 
sumerism. But, morally, the path is clear: it is 
not worth one American soldier’s life to keep 
gasoline prices “reasonably low.” Life is too 
high a price to pay for the greed for continued 
profits and unchecked consumption. 

President Bush and other national leaders 
should have asked us to cut back immediately, 
to start working, saving, and investing rather 
than spending and enjoying. They should 
have helped construct a joint private-public 
energy program through tax incentives for 
private development of new energy resources. 
Theyt should have built concensus for a West- 
ern-backed Arab solution, thus instilling a 
newconfidenceinour Arab allies and building 
their trust in our motives and actions. They 
should now start bringing our G.I.s and Ma- 
rines home and replacing them with Arab 
forces. 

Americans should have placed long-term 
needs before short-term pleasures and should 
have demanded a national energy policy 
based on decreased consumption and in- 
creased and responsible development of 
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American oil reserves and alternative non- 
fossil fuel and energy sources. American’s 
should not wait for Mr. Bush to tell us what to 
do; instead, we should take full responsibility 
now and sacrifice to make today’s costs into 
tomorrow’s benefits. What is being spent on 
military support could be better spent on en- 
ergy research and development in the private 
and public sectors. 

Our goal should be an energy-independent 
America. We won't have to intervene in for- 
eign problems because there will be no “oil 
crises.” New jobs and industries will develop 
and American money willstay in America. We 
may not have as many luxuries for a while, but 
our nation will be saf and free and environ- 
mently cleaner. Our lifestyle will be more re- 
sponsible and our consciences less troubled. 

It’s not too late to begin. A 
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Cuban Restaurant 
Luncheon Specials $2.99 Dinner Specials $3.99 
The Best BBQ Chicken, 
Ribs and Shakes in Utah!/4 
You'll Love It! European” ¢ 
Style Cooking, Not spicy. 
95 S. 300 W., Provo. 377-8717 


I Open Mon - Sat 12-10 p.m. (We are closed Sundays) 
We reserve the right to limit. 
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ON BEHALF OF STUDENTS AND PARents 
in two Utah school districts, the 
American Civil Liberties Union has 
filed suit to end prayers as part of 
public high school graduation cere- 
monies. This challenge has resur- 
rected the traditional Utah political 
battle cry: We’re right, you’re 
wrong, and if you don’t agree with 
us, you’resatanic—ora liberal. Ifthis 
seems farfetched, simply watch the 
television news or read the opinion 
pages of Utah’s major newspapers. 

Watching the prayer advocates, I 
am reminded of the main character 
inthe mystery-suspense film “Angel 
Heart.” Harry Angel is a brash New 
York detective hired by a mysterious 
stranger to obtain some information 
ona missing person. Along the way, 
Harry discovers a brutal murder at 
every turn. Each person he inter- 
views turns updead soon afterward. 
Harry's morbid curiosity (and the 
promise of money from the stranger) 
outweigh his fear as he attempts to 
get to the bottom of this confusing, 
horrifying mystery. 

But in the film’s powerful climax, 
Harry makes a startling discovery: 
he has murdered the victims him- 
self! All the while looking outward, 
he hid his true intentions even from 
his own conscious mind. Both inno- 
cent and guilty victims were sacri- 
ficed to Harry’s malevolent self-de- 
ception. 

It would be unfair to assume that 
Utah’s misguided prayer crusaders 
are insincere in their motives. But 


Studying doesn’t have to be ad + 
Come to Study Hall at The Pie 


Every Monday thru Thursday from 2-5 p.m. ]IF 
The Pie is open to serious students who 
prefer a comfortable air-conditioned envi- 
ronment to the stuffiness of the library. 
Come alone or bring your study group — 
large rooms can be reserved in advance. 


Plus...FREE drinks all afternoon long, cour- 
tesy of The Pie. No purchase required. 
Just bring your books. 


Isn't it about time you tried Study Hall 


at The Pie? 


The Pie Pizzaria. 1445 N. Canyon Road. 373-1600 


what good are intentions? Harry 
Angel wanted to find a killer, but 
refused to entertain the notion that 
he was the criminal. When Utah’s 
conservatives bemoan our declinein 
moral values, the decrease in indi- 
vidual responsibility, the undermin- 
ing of our principles, they ought to 
look no further than the mirror to 
find the assailant. 

Yet graduation prayer advocates 
warn that our very way of life is at 
stake. Some invoke the image of 
Mormon persecution a century ago. 
The public’s susceptibility to such 
propaganda is disturbing, but not 
surprising. After all, this is the state 
where a few months ago the mere 
uttering of “marxist” was enough to 
scafe folks away from ANC leader 
Nelson Mandela. Those able to tran- 
scend the propaganda are them- 


The Other Sia 


S 
by Matt Stannard 


Fight For Your Right To Pray 


selves susceptible to legalism; if it’s 
constitutional, let’s do it, regardless 
of its ethical impact. 

The Mormon majority has re- 
solved to fight tooth and nail for the 
“right” to hold Christian prayers at 
highschool graduation. Never mind 
that Christ specifically counsels 
against public prayer (perhaps with 
the hypocrisy of the majority in 
mind.) Never mind phrases. like 
“turn the other cheek” and “submit 
to the wishes of others” which char- 
acterize the constant application of 
Christian ethics. And never mind 
the thousands of tax dollars Gover- 
nor Bangerter has pledged for the 
battle, after public educators had to 
stick a crowbar in the state budget to 
gain minimal funding and pay in- 
creases. 

There are several other considera- 
tions worth noting. 

What message are we giving our 
children when we encourage them 
to fight for the right to pray? Why 
must we turn all public disputes into 
holy wars? Given the sacred nature 
of the prayer issue, the antagonism 
found in public discourse here in 
Zion is discouraging. Even. sacred 
issues can be resolved without 
prejudice if we develop a method of 
discourse that transcends selfish- 
ness and religious intolerance. 

The issue won’t be resolved by the 
solutions proposed by prayer advo- 
cates. One proposal is for all relig- 


ions to have the opportunity to pray.: 


This suggestion is extremely un- 
workable, for there are dozens of 
churches listed in the Salt Lake tele- 
phone directory. Some of these 
groups (and let us assume they too 
have children) do not follow the 
format of public group prayer. Oth- 
ers do not “pray” in the Christian 
sense at all. Graduation ceremonies 
are long enough as it is. Couldn’t all 
religious groups just as easily meet 
some other time to celebrate this rite 
of passage in what would likely bea 
much moresatisfactory setting: their 
own churches? 

Another similar suggestion is to 
offer a “non-denominational” 
prayer. This solution is meaningless: 
there is no such thing as a non-de- 
nominational prayer. Many Jews 
and Muslims are offended by 
prayers which invoke the name of 
Christ in equal standing with God. 
Many Buddhists (there are a fair 
number in Utah) object to the man- 
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‘in Utah. What is needed is the 
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ner in which “God” is addressed. — 
And atheists, after years of persecu- — 
tion, are understandably irked by | 
the presumed unanimity of belief in in 

a higher power. 

A third proposed solution will be 
familiar to BYU students: a 
dance at the ceremony is not manda- 
tory. If you don’t like it, you can 
leave. The sad thing is that this argu- 
ment is made by Christians who — 
should simply know better than 
forcing such a choice on others. 3 

Prayer advocates cannot under-_ 
stand why opponents are offended - 
by public prayer. But doing the right 
thing does not hinge on such under- | 
standing. Instead, we ought to give — 
these individuals the benefit of the _ 
doubt, and acknowledge that deliv- 
ering a stamp of religious sponsor-_ 
ship (whatever that religion might — 
be) is unnecessary and potentially 
offensive. The fact that we cannot 
understand their concerns does not 
mean no concerns exist. It pro : 
(once again) that the overwhel 
dominance of one group incr 
the need to be sensitive t 
even at the risk of tippin, 
ance. Mormons, after al 
fear the loss of their religious 


governed restraint of apa 
pluralistic republic. 

Who will our role models be?” The 
prophets and peacemakers of 
cient and modern times who soug! 
the underlying differences in a di 
pute and attempted to create hi 
mony? Or the pseudo-intellectuz 
like Daily Herald columnist wil | 
Grigg, whose most profound contr 
bution to the prayer debate. was a 
comparison of the ACLU’s Michelle 
Parish-Pixler to Rosanne Barr? Will 
we go beyond religious mobocracy 
and legalism in a way fitting to 1 
philosophy we claim to live, or, 
Harry Angel, will we search 
imaginary enemies while commit- 
ting heinous crimes ourselves? 

The current dispute over gra 
ation prayers is an opportuni 
redemption for Utah’s leaders 
religious constituency. So far, 
track record stinks. In order 
achieve any improvement, we mi 
abandon our pride. Ironically, wi 
been instructed to do just that-by t 
leaders of the very religion tl 
Utah’s conservatives claim t 
serving. A 


A Rare Statement of Honest Faith 


A Book Review by John Armstrong 


Ithough it is not normal to review a book that has been 
published for several years, Dennis Rasmussen’s 
collection of reflective essays in The Lord’ s Question 
is a unique contribution to Mormon thought and 
deserves the attention of those interested in honest 
religion. The Lord’s Question contains Rasmussen’s 
thoughts on several questions posed by the Lord in the 
scriptures. In response to these questions, Rasmussen brings out what he 
feels is the right approach to such questions: a life of response instead of 
words of response. 
_ From the start, Rasmussen (a philosophy professor at BYU) draws 
heavily upon the Old Testament and other traditional Hebrew writings. 
Contrasting the Greek tradition with the Hebrew, he quotes Aristotle’s 
“All men desire to know” (3) and makes his reply: “Deeper than the 
desire to know is'to be known” (4). Shifting the importance from the 
knowledge one has to the way one lives, he continues, “To most 
“questions man wants to have an answer. But to the Lord’s question man 
- must be an answer” (7). 
_ His essays are not intentionally didactic; they do not preach. Instead 
they are a look into his world—a world that is continually before the face 
of the Lord. He writes from the heart in clear, succinct lines of prose. His 
_ words and sentences are simple, making the essays accessible to all 
readers. But while reading The Lord’ s Question, it becomes apparent that 
__ although hechooses simple words, Rasmussen’s thoughts are strong. The 
- combination of these two elements tempts the reader to rearrange the 
sentences into lines of verse. Here is a sample of his prose: 
T listen to the thoughts of the falling rain, the thanks of robins drinking 
from puddles, the night poetry of creatures who sing while others sleep. 
These are his witnesses, reminding me that the worldis still God's garden, 
_ and that! am his guest, and that allmy deeds are done in his presence. (17) 
__ Rasmussen has a talent for taking time-worn doctrines and infusing 


fen with new life. Although these 
from the 


doctrines are familiar to Latter-day 
Saints, Rasmussen spins the web of 
his thought so that themes like free 
agency, obedience, and thankfulness 
emerge in contexts that are new and 
atisfying. Take “covenant” for 
xample. He writes, “With steel man 
can make a bridge in space between 


[DJeath provides an end and thus a 
tructure to every life” (102). New 
etaphors like these pervade 
smussen’s essays. 
The Lord’ s Question is no formula 
or salvation, no recipe for happiness. 
ding The Lord’ s Question is more 
a transforming experience—an 


overhaul on a world view that is too busy to admit the company of God. 
Rasmussen places God before the reader and keeps him there. But his 
insistence is surprisingly comfortable—at least while reading his essays. 

After putting the book down, I found myself wondering whether it was 
possible to be so confident about seeing God in the world. Not only is it 
difficult to remember him for that long, it is also difficult to reconcile Him 
with the cries of injustice in the world—cries that seem too easily smoothed 
over by prevailing dogmas that 
claim to come from God. Further in 
the book I found that Rasmussen 
had been thinking along the same 
line, but his thoughts reaffirmed the 
power of scripture: 

Scripture is not just an answer 
book for the simple. Scripture 
contains all the questions too. Who 
is ready to trade questions with 
Job? Who can teach Jeremiah how 
to weep? What nation will choose to 


The Lord’s Question: 
Thoughts on the Life of 
Response 

by Dennis Rasmussen 
1985, Keter Foundation 
113 pages, $6.95 


suffer with Israel? 

... Man learns his serious questions from God. If anyone should doubt 
this, he may turn to those who question God most relentlessly. Who are 
they? Not the skeptics but the prophets. God's keenest questioners are his 
closest friends. (94) 

Without avoiding the question, Rasmussen comes through time after 
time with faith affirming statements such as these. To maintain this level 
of honesty in a piece of devotional literature is rare. Never is there a 
question in the reader’s mind that Rasmussen is writing exactly what he 
feels about his religious life. This is what gives The Lord’s Question its 
appeal. For Rasmussen, religion is nota doctrine or an idea, but his own life 
as lived before the “mild eyes” (97) of the Lord. : 


Peculiar Doctrines we've heard lately— 


The top two female spirits . 
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Thoughts on the Life of Response 


“Dennis Rasmussen 


The greatest tragedy of the 


ever created are first, Eve,and Israel enslavement was that 


second, Mary, the mother of 
Jesus. 


Those clear panels you can 
see in front of the Tabernacle 
podium are bullet shields to 
protect the speaker from 
assasins. 


they lost their free agency. 


The three degrees of glory 
in the next life are preceded 
by another three divisions of 
glory in a previous life, 
which determine our 
circumstances in this life, in 


particular, the color of our 


The second coming willbe skin. 
in 2033 AD because that will 
be right after the seventh seal 


is broken. 


Send what you hear from 
the horse’s mouth to: SR 


Horse’s Mouth, PO Box 


7092, Provo, UT 85602. 
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What is BYUSA Anyway? 


HAT Is BYUSA? 


A) An. elitist 
group of student 
government people 


who think they have incredible 
mandate power with the Univer- 
sity? 

B) An organization in which par- 
ticipants need certain leadership 
qualifications in order to serve? 

C) A group of students wanting 
to improve the looks of their resu- 
mes? 

Well, fortunately for BYU and its 
students, it is none of these things. 

BYUSA stands for Brigham 
Young University Service Associa- 


FOCUS 


Eavesdropper... 


ELWC, August 2, 12:30 p.m. 

Ten year old kid’s version of a Beatles’ song: “All the 
nerdy people, where do they all come from...all the 
nerdy people, where do they all belong?” 


In front of HBLL, September 4, 2:14 p.m. 

First observant girl: “I just saw the latest issue of the 
Second observant girl: “I just saw a fresh piece of gum 
stuck to the inside of a garbage can.” 


231 Maeser Building, September 6, 1:23 p.m. 
Environmentally concerned professor: “When I die, I 
hope to have my remains cremated.” 

Doctrinally. confused student: “Won’t that be a proble 
at the resurrection?” 


SR booth, Checkerboard Quad, August 31, 11:00 a.m. 
Older lady: “I just love you guys. It’s so nice to see 
Mormons who think!” 


— - 


cate 
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By Carol Yaeger, BYUSA Public Relations 


tion, a group of students who run 
and organize more than 100 differ- 
ent programs designed to serve stu- 
dent and university needs. BYUSA’s 
programs are divided into three 
general catagories—academic, so- 
cial interaction and service. 

Academic programs include: De- 
bate, Academic Peer Assistance, 
Fine Arts Festival, and symposiums. 
The social programming aspect con- 
sists of activities such as pep rallies, 
Homecoming, Preference dances, 
and campus parties. Service pro- 
grams include Volunteer Reading, 
ACCESS, Special Olympics, Adopta 
Grandparent, Adapted Aquatics 
and Service to Go. 

Many students are concerned be- 
cause BYU doesn’t have a typical 
student government in which stu- 
dents can voice their opinions. 
BYUSA’s response to that is, “No we 
don’t and we are glad we don’t have 
one.” In reality, most Universities’ 
student governments are extremely 
ineffective. They have no more man- 
date power with their administra- 


tion and less respect than we have 
here at BYU. The BYUSA Student 
Advisory Council acts as the stu- 
dent voice on campus. Through 
student input on issues affecting 
students, the Student Advisory 
Council is able to propose ideas to 
the BYU administration. They gain 
the respect of the administration 
through responsible input. 

Because BYUSA does not waste 
time in “governmental” meetings, 
they are better able to follow their 
mission and aid students in giving 
of themselves as they learn to be 
effective leaders. BYU is a training 
ground for leaders in the LDS 
Church and in the world. By provid- 
ing hundreds of leadership and in- 
volvement opportunities, BYUSA is 
able to help BYU students live a 
more balanced life. 

BYUSA is not only about leader- 
ship and service, it is about having 
fun and meeting incredible people. 
There may be people on campus 
with bad tastes in their mouths 


about what BYUSA is and does. 


However, among those who have 
worked within the association, it is 
difficult to find people who feel that 
their time and energy has not been 
rewarding. 

How can you get involved? All 
you need to do is come to the fourth 
floor of the Wilkinson Center, get 
off the elevator and walk straight 
into the Involvement office. There ~ 
they will explain all the current ac- 
tivities and programs. You pick the 
one which interests you, and they — 
will send you to the director in 
charge of that program. ; 

What if you don’t have a lot of — 
time? Because of the wide range of - 
different programs you can volun- 
teer from one to fifteen hours per 
week depending on your schedule. - 

Thousands of people get in- 
volved with BYUSA each year. Be- 4 
lieve it or not, there is more to a_ 
university experience than study- 
ing Chem106 in the library. Give us — 
a try; we need your input, involve-. 
ment and enthusiasm. A 


What BYUSA Does - 


Academic 
Academic Peer Assistance: 


Tutorial help available, volunteers needed 


Debate 
Student Advisory Council: 


Researches student concerns and presents 


Oakridge School: 


Volunteers spend time with special educa 


tion students 


Social Programming 


Preference Dances 


solutions to the administration 
Multi-Cultural and International Advisory 
Committees 
Honors and Ethics Week 
Fine Arts Festival 


Service 
Project Uplift: 
Christmas crusade for US military person- 
nel 
Sub-for-Santa: 
Christmas adopt-a-family program 
Volunteer Reading Program: 
Reading to blind and handicapped persons 
Adapted Aquatics: 


Swimming instruction and recreation for 


the disabled 
Book of Mormon Project: 
Book of Mormon distribution effort 
Service-to-Go: 
Coordinatescommunity service needs with 
available BYU volunteers 
Spirit of Elijah: - 
Adopt-a-Grandparent program 


Special Olympics 
Tiny Tots 


Friday Night Activities 

Friday Night Live me | 

Homecoming: dances, peprally, parade,open- | 
ing ceremonies, bike races 

Lamanite Week 

Handicapable Week 

Y-Days 


What BYUSA Does Not Do 

Discuss political issues: see Response Club, 
College Republicans, College Democrats, soe 
lege Americans 


Last ditch effort: Prayer for Peace in front of 


library on Thursdays at 11 am. While your 


Your View on BYUSA 


E AT BYUSA INTER- 
viewed  approxi- 
mately 75 random 


students in the Wilk- 
inson Center and asked them what 
was the first thi thought of BYUSA. 
Even though many of the answers 


where humorous, we were pleased 
to find out that a majority of stu- 
dents thought of service, friends or 
programs. 


20% — Friends 

20% — Service 

16.5% — Activities 

6% — elections/ government 
7.3% — didn’t know 

30.2 % — random answers. 


My Turn 


by Joanna Brooks 


ITH THE HIGHEST REgard 
for the good they ac- 
complish, I say this to 
BYUSA and its phi- 
teat y Idon’t buy it. The “no we 
don’t and aren’t we glad” attitude 


ns worker Carol Yaeger about a 
ack of student input in administra- 
ve decisions i is nota manifestation 
4 of student al at its ae It’s 
“subm ee re Ba Bee 


eightened commitment to serv- 
ice projects and social program- 
ming, BYU students didn’t become 

etter saints, leaders, thinkers, or 


They sold out. 
_ They made it easy for them- 
selves. They put away the critical 
hought, the debate and the 
struggle and adopted a newspeak 
of visions and high, vague idealist 
mottos that can enchant, but never 
can enlist. 

_ Tm not enlisted. 
I first encountered BYUSA at a 
leadership camp I attended a few 
weeks before my freshman year 
began. One night, a BYUSA vice- 
president spoke to a group of us 
about the association’s goal. Witha 
ealous urgency in her voice and a 
ranklin planner clutched in her 
d, she told us of BYUSA’s duty 
start building Zion as a people. 
BYUSA remains uniquely com- 
ed to this goal. With Zionist 
they pour religious effort into 


that never set foot on the fourth floor 


One of the respondents said that 
when he thought of BYUSA he 
thought of long skirts because all the 
girls wear really long skirts. He 
thought BYUSA officers were all 
direct descendents of the pioneers. 
A Wilkinson Center employee said, 
“BYUSA covers such a wide area 
that Iam not too familiar withall that 
they do. However, I know how 
many students it pulls in from 
around the country and I am glad 
they deal with so many national 
political issues.” 

BYUSA is excited to educate stu- 
dents on exactly what we do. If you 
have any questions or want to know 
where you can get the best deal on 
really long skirts, please give us a 
call at 378-3901 or come see us on the 
4th floor of the Wilkinson Center.A 


and activities. And while, yes, lives 
are touched and people are served, 
BYUSA has lost touch with a vast 
majority of its student body. 

Last year, BYUSA had the goal of 
including 10,000 students in Y-day 
activities. Only 3,000 participated. 
While the comment that Zion will 
only be built by the faithful may 
apply here, this failure to enlist fol- 
lowers and instill vision in people 


of the ELWC signals a serious defi- 
ciency in student involvement. Fur- 
thermore, that deficiency stems 
from a painful, cynical awareness 
that our involvement will never 
change BYU anyway. Getting in- 
volved in BYUSA will never mean 
taking a swipe at an overwhelming 
reality or a difficult status quo be- 
cause BYUSA is the status quo. 

Zion will not be the status quo. 
As weenter the 21st century, we will 
be battling more than ever against 
the status quo as saints, leaders, 
thinkers, and citizens. We won't 
have the tactile sense of victory that 
comes with big budgets, offices, 
titles, and pull. We won’t be able to 
sustain ourselves on high diffusion 
dreams and well-funded cam- 
paigns. 

Leadership will always require 
mediation, loneliness, confronta- 
tion, doubt, insanity, and passion. 

I don’t know how BYUSA can 
ever achieve this in its present form. 

BYUSA needs to be something 
more. 

It needs to forge leaders ready for 
a battlefield, not a youth conference. 


UNIVERSITY 


FORUM ASSEMBLY 


Tuesday, September 25, 11 A.M., Marriott Center 


ROGER ROSENBLATT 


Editor-at-Large, Life Magazine 


Roger Rosenblatt has a Ph.D. in 
English and American literature 
from Harvard, where he taught 
literature and creative writing from 
1968 to 1973. He has since been a 


Fulbright Scholar to Dublin, Ireland, 


director of education at the National 
Endowment for the Humanities, 


Former Editor, U.S. News and World Report 


“How to Read and Write the World— 
Rules for Connecting News to Human Nature” 


including Polk, American Bar 


Association, and Peabody awards as 


well as three honorary doctorates. 


Journalists are told to get the big 
story, to be quick in response, to 


study the news of the moment, to be 


as objective as possible, and to 


ice projects, recognition weeks literary editor for the New Republic, 
columnist and editorial board 
member for the Washington Post, 
and a Time magazine essayist and 
senior writer. He is the author of 
three books and the recipient 


of numerous prestigious honors 


master their subjects. This lecture 
urges journalists to violate those 
instructions and instead strive to 
convey the news that touches human 
experience. It is an argument for 
deliberate irrelevance, guesswork, 
slowness, subjectivity, and ignorance. 


SR T-shirts are coming. 


_ Reserve yours now. 
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T h e B Y U la Ca It h 1. BYU students after the 1 month insurance 2. BYU administration’s apparent view of 


, hike notice: students’ finances: 
Insurance Fiasco § » 


3. Students after trying to change the new 4. Students after tuition and insurance pay- 5. Deseret Mutual after insurance payments: 
insurance plan: ments: 


6. Administration's relationship with Deseret 7. The primary motivation behind the new 
Mutual: insurance plan: 


CAMPUS LIFE 


Students, this is one pill we cannot and should not swallow! Our usual passive and restrained attitude toward these types of administrative mane ae 
vers must temporarily be modified. A little action just might get us further than all the self-serving paresis gk sale BYUSA-student Dee some of af 


us attended this summer. eee 
If you're as frustrated, fed up, and insulted as I am about this whole insurance fiasco, call Chad at 222-9419. If BYUSA won’t stand up for us, we = = 


must stand up for ourselves. We need some collective action to give us some responsible answers. 


BYU INTERNATIONAL PROGRAMS 
— ABROAD OPEN HOUSE 


er 7 TESS Se 
ECS 


Mis LX 
ITTY 
enact nS 


Wednesday, September 9; 1990 
3:00 - 6:00 p.m. 
David M. Kennedy Center for International Programs 
Conference Room (238 HRCB) 


Meet the Directors 
Earn academic credit while you explore cultures worldwide! 
Refreshments 
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Driving Me Crazy 


By Benjamin J. Beutler 


person. That is, I’m not prone 
to excesses. I’m kind to old 
people and little children. I 
don’t kick yappy little dogs that 
have high-pitched barks, and I don’t 


I CONSIDER MYSELF A REASONable 


get upset if one of my roommates jy. 


puts the roll of toilet paper on the 
holder so it goes under instead of \ 
over; I just changeit. Basically, I’ma 
pretty mellow guy. 

However, I’ve got one little prob- 
lem. There is something about get- 
ting into acar and driving the streets 
of Provo that does something to my 
otherwise mild-mannered _person- 
ality. I’ve debated whether to talk to 
my bishop ora psychiatrist. You see, 
without ingesting any strange, bub- 


bling concoctions, I have developed _ 


a Jekyll and Hyde persona. I don’t 
even know how it happened. When 
I first learned to drivel was scared of 
other cars. Now I’m just scared of 
other drivers. I’m scared of what 
their stupidity does to me. 
Iearned to drive in Phoenix, Ari- 
zona. If ever there was a training 
_ ground for learning patience behind 
_ thewheel, itis Phoenix in the winter. 
_ During those lovely months of res- 
pite from the desert’s blistering heat, 
__ the Valley of the Sun becomes a ha- 
ven for Geritol bearing strangers 
from the north. With them they 
pelts driving oe ma that my 


my iets 

Hurtling down the freeway at 

__ breakneck speed, I would suddenly 
_ find some judicious use of the 
brakes was a wise alternative to 
having a Minnesota license plate 
__ implanted in my forehead. Not that 
_ Iwould mind having “10,000 Lakes” 
_ emblazoned forever above my eye- 
brows, but it was dad’s car I was 
__ driving. At that young age I didn’t 

_ get too upset; I just couldn’t figure 
__ why anyone would drive at “ad- 
_ dress-hunting speed” on the inter- 
State. 

_ Graciously, I made allowances 
because of their age. I figured most 
of them probably couldn’t help the 
_ fact that their reflexes had slowed to 
_ the point of near inertia. I didn’t 

_ blame them. just thought that was 
how people drove when they 
reached the twilight years—then I 
came to Provo. : 

When I was a Geshinans I was 
blissfully unaware of the situation. I 
_ didn’t have a car. 

But, after a two year haitus, I re- 
_ turned to Provoand this time unwit- 
tingly brought a car. 

At first I found myself exercizing 
the same restraint as if I were driv- 
ing the winter streets of Phoenix. 
After all, I was experiencing the 
e driving conditions. But then 
one day as I was nearly run off the 
‘TO d for foolishly not anticipating a 
look lane change,” I got a good 
ook at the driver. What was this?! 
t one strand of white hair! I 
ked again, thinking myself the 
victim of some hallucination. It was 
_ true! Nota wrinkle on her face. Later 


Ae eee m 


on, I convinced myself that I was 
mistaken. It had been the play of 
light off the windshield or some 
other naturally occurring phenom- 
ena. I reasoned that no one could get 
a clear look while fighting to keep 
their car on the road. 

The next time I was behind the 
wheel, I was on my way to work and 
I was late. I needed to make a left 
turn at the first intersection. “Oh 
good,” I thought, “there is only one 
car in front of me in the left turn 
lane.” Then the light turned green. 
What was this?! Why wasn’t this car 
moving out into the intersection? I 
looked at the back of the driver’s 
head. Black hair. His car must have 
stalled. Yeah, that’s it, the car must 
have stalled. But no, I could hear the 
sound of his engine idling. Surely 
something must be wrong with the 
man. I began to worry that perhaps 
he had passed out, or suffered a de- 
bilitating stroke. No, I could see him 
tapping his fingers on the dash in 
time with some unheard melody. 

_ Finally, the light turned yellow, and 
_all my clever speculation was put to 
rest as he inched into the intersec- 
tion, waiting for the light to turn red, 
then executed a lazy left turn, as ifhe 
were just out driving aimlessly from 
heretothere. Asifnoonebehind him 
was late for work. 

As I watched him drive casually 
away, something deep within my 
being began to twist and churn. I 
could taste the bitterness as it welled 
up inside me until I could no longer 
contain it. I let loose with a horrible 
scream, appropriately punctuated 
with enough expletives to make An- 
drew Dice Clay blush. 

I was a little embarrassed at the 
time. I could hardly believe that had 
been my voice making that savage 
cry. But the more I drove, the easier 
it became. I found myself yelling 
when someone pulled out in front of 
me, temporarily slowing my accel- 
eration. Someone taking more than 
three seconds to get it in gear when 
the light turned green found them- 
selves the subject of my invective. 
Sad to say, my boiling sense of injus- 
tice has overcome my strength of 
mind. Scared by this, I have even 
considered selling my car and buy- 
ing a UTA pass, but to this point I 
haven’t yet had the strength to actu- 
ally follow through with that idea. 

I know this is my problem, and 
thatlam partially responsible formy 
condition today, but I give the great- 
est portion of the blame to society. 
Particularly that part of society that 
lives in Provo and endangers the 
lives of honest drivers and their 
passengers each and every day. 

I have a theney: that explains the 


or nClip & SAVE a sn sn 


existence of so many qeupid drivers 
without the burden of documenta- 
tion or scientific fact. In some un- 
known way (perhaps it is due to 
overlong exposure to Geneva-pol- 
luted air) a large portion of Provo’s 
driving population has the unique 
ability to disconnect certain synaptic 
links that are vital to the capabilities 
of logic and reason. I have a suspi- 
cion that some sort of low-wattage 
electric current traveling up theright 
arm tothe brainis the catalyst for this 
dangerous shutdown. And where 
does this current come from, you 
might ask. Strangely, it only occurs 
as the car key enters the ignition. 


Over 3,000 students own the 
What’s Up? Discount Card. 
Wonder why? 


Other discount cards claim to have the best deals in town. But they don’t. 
Why buy a card to get 2 for 1 floats at a place offering it anyway? No card is 
necessary! And who reallly cares about getting 10% off of a sandwich pur- 
chase, when you have to buy everything else on the menu just to get it? You 
just might save a whopping $3.00 after 20 visits. 


Introducing the What’s Up? Discount Card 


Finally there’s a card that offers discounts at places you like to go to. And 
not just dinky discounts. With the What's Up? discount card you get FREE 
merchandise, 2 for 1 deals, and steep discounts. To get your discount, just 
show your card. 


And Where Do You Like to Go? 


The What's Up? card has over 20 of President Rex E. Lee’s favorite hang outs. 
Such as: 


THE IVY TOWER PARK CITY SKI AREA HARDEES 


BRIDAL VEIL FALLS JOHNNY B’S COMEDY CLUB CAROUSEL ICE CREAM 
ARBY’S SOUNDS EASY THE YOGURT PLACE 
SUBWAY SANDWICHES GRAYWHALE CD EXCHANGE 49TH STREET GALLERIA 
PEGASUS MUSIC CRUISE IN VIDEO CHICK-FIL-A 

THE BAY THE SPORTS PARK and more! 


So don’t be fooled by 
glittery gold lettering 
on a flimsy card. This 
year’s best values can 
only be found on one 
card. The What’s Up? 
card. Available fora 
limited time only. 


Get your card from one 
of those friendly folks 
that will soon appear at 
your door, or at the BYU 
Bookstore, The Pie Piz- 
zaria, Cruise In Video, or 
any home football game. 
Only $6. 


WHAT'S 


Uti : 
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ARTS & LEISURE 


Mad Mac T-Shirt 

Deluxe Mac Carry Bag 

800K floppy disk drive 

Sony Bulk 3.5" diskettes(50) ..$38 
NEC CD-ROM (CDR-35) ....$549 
40 Meg hard drive (HD) $419 
44 Meg removable HD 

100 Meg hard drive 

335 Meg hard drive 

Tallgrass 40/40 HD 

200 DPI hand scanner 
MegaGaphics 2 Page 

Personal Label Printer 

OmniMac keyboard 


MUSIC YES. 


MADONNA NO. 


s MADONNA THE ANTICHRIST? 

My dad thinks so. I’m still debat- 

ing the question. I imagine my 
confusion lies in the fact that I can’t 
stand the idea that someone I have 
liked—even respected—for her 
gutsy bravado and talent is so in- 
credibly vile. But then again, I have 
not always liked Madonna. 

I remember the first time I saw 
Madonna. I thought she was singing 
“Lucky Star” through her nose. 
Maybe not. But her voice was dis- 
tinctively nasal—and annoying. I 
was convinced she would never 
make it. And if she did, I was never 
going to acknowledge her success. 

Well, I was wrong. Within a few 
years, Madonna had graced—and 
disgraced (I’m thinking of this June’s 
cover of Interview )—the covers of 
countless magazines, made loads of 
money, and was worshipped by 
both male and female audiences 
alike. 


far—ascending from the depths of 
lower-middle class America to be- 
come one of the most prominent 
and successful women in the 
world. There is something to be 
said about this. 

But success and and popularity 
do not justify the wildly insulting 
behavior Madonna exhibited in 
her Cannes concert, which was 
broadcast on HBO this summer. 

What possessed her to act in 
such a contemptible manner? 
Shocking is too mild a word to de- 
scribe Madonna’s sinister and li- 
centious behavior that night. 

Perhaps she felt some kind of 
sick drive to astonish the unshock- 
able French, to make every French 

_man and woman in the audience 
cringe like a timid American 
housewife surprised by Ma- 
donna’s crotch grasping pose of a 
billboard in the subway. 

Somewhat reluctantly (it took I do not understand her motives 
years to admit) I began to like her— for acting in such a way, but there 

a lot. she was—live on HBO—doing 

Because of her money, talent,and _ things to herself that were beyond 
looks, Madonna has, at one time or rank, beyond vulgar, and beyond 
another, been admired and even pornographic. 

envied by many, including myself. The details of her actions are 

But now I wonder howI can respect _ base, filthy, and certainly unwor- 

her when she stands foreverythingI thy of printed recognition. Suffice 
abhor. it to say that she made blatantly ob- 

Extreme bad taste, sexual vulgar- scene sexual gestures with an- 
ity, offensive language, and a pain- drogynous men who wore large 
fully blasphemous nature—these conical structures on their chests. 
are Madonna. But this is my excuse, Then, as if to say, “You ain’t seen 
this is why I do not admit to my _ nothing yet,” sheelaborated on her 

father that he is probably right:Ilike already controversial “Like a 

her. Prayer” video. 
I like her because she has come so 


| Are You Out of Memory? 
| 


| Going Out of Your Mind? 


ase $74 


Might & Magic II 

Symantec SAM v2.0 ......:.:000 $99 
FrameMaker Mac 

SoftPC (mun IBM on Mac) .... 
Carmen San Diego 


Olympia NP30 printer 
GCC WriteMove 
GCC WriteImpact 
GCC PLP II laser 
GCC PLP IIS 

GCC BLP II /IIS 


Prompt Repairs, Service & Upgrades on All Macs 


Located Between ShopKo and Food-4-Less in the Plum Tree Plaza in Provo 


OPEN 10AM to 6PM, Mon thru Sat 


(801) 377-6555 
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After her favorite prop (he in:- 
mense crushed red velvet bed) roiled 
backstage, giant crosses were brought 
on stage to the sound of loud gongs, 
like those heard on a horror movie 
soundtrack. The scene was terrifying: 
Madonna, sheathed in black, 
crouched on the stage, swaying to and 
fro as if ina frenzied trance. Overhead 
crosses, large and ominous, moved in 
rhythm. 

Tam not eanies and my ties to the 
cross symbol are not strong. But Iam 
Christian and I was offended by her 


sacrilegious use of this symbol. Christ 
_died on the cross. Thecross isa symbol 


of intense suffering and sacrifice and 
should be respected as such. Ma- 
donna’s perverted use of the cross—as 
a stage prop or as jewelry—is a mock- 
ery. 

Too many people ignore Ma- 
donna’s true colors; too many people 


refuse to acknowledge her foul, vile 
nature; and far too many people 
keep buying her albums, her style, — 
her looks—anc. her blasphemy. 

_ Madonna is out of control. Since 
Cannes, I cannot listen to Madonna 
without feeling a cold, menacing _ 
shiver in'my heart. She sickens me. 

I want to hide from the beat of her 
music, shrill and resonant over the 
airwaves. 

Yet millions still adore her. This 
gnaws at my senses. I can no longer — 
excuse Madonna by saying, “Well, - 
she’s talented,” or even, “But I like 
her music.” She has gone too far. | 
hopethe memory ofher behavior at — 
Cannes lingers. I hope I will always 
remember how awful Madonna Te- 
ally is. ie 

Maybe my Dadisrightafterall. A 


Rick Walton... 


...spent a day with Aaron Copeland. 


‘Brushes With Fame 


..got lost driving Frankie Avalon to the airport. 
.helped Kim Miyora find her sunglasses. 
..ran out the battery of the car he was driving while waiting to pick up 


Maxim and Dmitri Shostakovich. 


..chauffeured Jason Bateman and offended him by asking him what he 


did for a living. 


..met Mario Andretti’s cousin in southern Brazil. 


..sang for Governor Bangerter. 


..got run off the road in a snowstorm by some of Robert Redford’s 


employees. 


..checked Satanic Verses out of the library the day before Khomeini died. 
..made a morbid joke about Ferdinand Marcos the day before Marcos 


died. 


..Met a young man who said he’d written Star Wars and “The Six Million 
Dollar Man,” and wanted to trade his rights to them for a used typewriter 


so he could keep writing. 


..dated the daughter-in-law of the director of the Center for Disese 


Control. 
.-had lunch with Eldredge Cleaver. 


Send your Brushes to P.O. Box 7092, Provo, 84602. 


1990 


Nonsense 


HE FOUR YEARS I LIVED IN 

Washington State have 

mostly run together like a 
melting collage of memories. 

We moved there froma brief stay 
in a cabin outside of Butte, Mon- 
tana, and fourteen years on the 
toad before that. 

We always moved in my dad’s 

- ‘42 Dodge truck with a big green 
army trailer. Top speed was 35 
mph. It didn’t feel like you were 
moving unless you looked down at 
the pavement and watched the 

_ white lines flipping by. It took three 
weeks to get to Washington. 

It was like coming to an oasis. 
The land was smooth and worn, 
green with trees and brush like an 
oriental landscape. 

My folks bought some land in 
the mountains and called it Shangri 
La. 

Istarted high school that fall and 
spent the next four years continu- 
ously high on seven-leaf home- 

_ grown. I still wonder if they no- 
ticed any difference. 

I know I was alive during those 

_ years. I remember people’s faces— 

: people from school, teachers, and I 

- remember stacking feedsacks in 

_ the old Warehouse I worked at af- 

_ ter school. 

But no single event stands clear. 

st the haze of smoke resting on 
my mind. 

At first I. must have bought it 

from kids at school. Eventually I 

it some seeds and started grow- 


use some hippies had left on the 
d next to ours. 
The leaves dried dark, and made 
smooth smoke, but the stalks were 
coarse. You had to chop them up 
use it to stuff a pipe. It’d make 
you cough. 

The joints rolled up small 
ough to press flat and stick in 
behind the flap on a baseball cap. 
e was blue. It had atractor onit, 
d said “Smyther’s Trading,” the 
name of the warehouse I worded 


There were no single days then, 
_ not even weeks. Just seasons. Mild 
winters and lots of moisture 

rought thigh-deep snow. Quick 
warm winds melted it all to spring. 
ummers were dry, and the dust 


de the sunsets red. Fall was 
sp like a winesap apple from the 
abandoned orchard on the trail 
home from the bus stop. Sunset 
s different in the fall, after the 
st rains, the dust settled. You 
stand at the edge of one of the 
meadows and see lines of 
ed dusk as the evening light 
ted the surrounding hill- 


ut I woke up the spring of 


uation. Bullets were cutting 
ips of bark off a tree by my head, 


1 
“on, Cae RP vg ee ta Gta a ee a 


my owninahomemade green- _ 


rose high from the gravel roads. It™ 


and I was running through an over- 
grown trail. There was a big burlap 
bag over my shoulder and it reeked 
of fresh green marijuana. 

Of those four years, that image is 
the only one I can remember...the 
trail covered with twisting vine 
maple branches, the shots and bark 
flying, and the sack of weed. Things 
have been very clear since that 
moment. 

I distinctly remember handing the 
sack to a fat cop wearing sunglasses. 
I remember his car was green and 
white, and the green was so dark in 
thesunlight it was almost black. And 
I remember how the cloud of dust 
curled over the back window as he 
drove away. It covered all the little 
lines that ran across the window, I 
remember it like it was happening 
right now. 

He got 37 plants. He came back a 
month later, but I hadn’t replanted. 

I moved to Utah that summer, and 
started college. I haven’t touched the 
stuff since. 


373-1822 


¢ 11-8 Monday - Thursday 
¢ 11-9 Friday - Saturday 
(also posters & T-shirts) 


' | Crandall’s Reptile Records 
125 W. Center, Provo 
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Crandall Audio 

1195 E. 800 N., Orem 
226-8737 

¢ 10-8 Monday - Friday 

¢ 10-7 Saturday 

(across from Osmond Studios) 


IMPORTS, ROCK, POP, TOP 40, WORLD MUSIC, UNDER- 
GROUND, INDUSTRIAL, HARDCORE, RAP, METAL — 


¢ Compact Discs & Casettes 

Sony Discmans 

Credit on Trade-ins | 
Special orders at no extra charge 
The LOWEST prices in town! 


EVERY KIND OF MUSIC UNDER THE SUN 


Dea Teak ee eee ner: fe oe Pet Ee coe ae 


Get a dollar off any 
Compact Disc with 
this coupon 


Expires October 1, 1990 
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THEATER 

Sept 19-24, Time After Time, Valley Center 
Playhouse, M-Sat, 8 pm 

Sept 19-24, Heaven Can Wait, Hale Center Theater, 
M-Sat, 8 pm, Sat matinee, 3:30 pm 

Sept 19-24, The Hunchback of Notre Dame, City Rep 
Theater, 7:30 pm 

Sept 19-Nov 18, M. Butterfly, Salt Lake Acting 
Company, W-Sat, ticket info 363-0525 

Sept 19-Oct 6, Ain’t Misbehavin’, Pioneer Theater, 
ticket info 581-6991 

Sept 20-Oct 5, Broadway Bound, Pardoe Theater, 
BYU, T-Sat, 7:30 pm 


Theater Guide 

The Babcock Theatre, 300 S University, SLC. 
Tickets: F & Sat $6, other nights $5, 581- 
6961 

The Egyptian Theatre, Main Street, Park City. 
Tickets: 649-9371 

The Promised Valley Playhouse, 132 S. State St, 
SLC. Tickets: $5, 364-5696 

Hale Center Theatre, 2801 South Main, SLC. 
Tickets: $4-$7, 484-9257 

Hale Center Theatre, 400 N 225 W, Orem. Tickets: 
$4 M, $5 F, Sat, 226-8600 

Pioneer Theatre Company, 1340 E 300 S, SLC. 
Tickets: $8-$18, 581-6961 

Provo Towne Square Theatre, 100 N 100 W, Provo. 
Tickets: $3, 375-7300 

The Salt Lake Acting Company, 168 W 500 N, SLC. 
Tickets: $17 F & Sat, $14 T-Th, 363-0525 

Salt Lake Repertory Theatre (City Rep),148 S Main, 
SLC. Tickets: $6.50 & $8.50, 532-6000 

Scera/Family City USA, 224-8797 

Townsquare Theatre, 375-7300 

Valley Center Playhouse, 780 N 200 E, Lindon. 
Tickets: $4, 785-1186 or 224-5310 


MUSIC 

Mondays, Salt Lake Jazz Society sponsors jam 
sessions, info 595-1460 

Sept 19, Tim Weisberg, contemporary flutist, 
deJong Concert Hall, BYU, 7:30 pm 

Sept 20, Diana Walker, soprano, Chamber Series, 
deJong Concert Hall, BYU, 7:30 pm 

Sept 21, Doug Bush, organist, Faculty Recital, 
Provo Central Stake Center, 450 N 1200 
W, 7:30 pm 

Sept 22, Violence, Speedway Cafe, 505 W 500 S, 
SLC, doors open 8:30 pm 

Sept 25, Lois Johnson, soprano, Faculty Recital, 
Madsen Recital Hall, BYU, 7:30 pm 

Sept 27, Roger Drinkall, Diane Baker, cello-piano 
duo, Faculty Recital, Madsen Recital 
Hall, BYU, 7:30 pm 


@Best Prices in Town! 
@Wolff Beds 


10 Visits For $26 


Now Only $20.%! 


Through October 31st 


Temple Square Concert Series i 

Sept 19, performances by winners of 1990 Utah 
State Fair competition, Assembly Hall, 
7:30 pm 

Sept 21, Rex Cooper, piano, Assembly Hall, 7:30 
pm 

Sept 22, Ira Lehn, cello, with Rex Cooper, piano, 
Arsenio Hall, 7:30 pm 

Sept 22, Mormon Youth Symphony & Chorus, Fall 
Concert, with The Chicago Brass, 
Tabernacle, 8:00 pm 

Sept 26-27, Salt Lake Symphony, Assembly Hall, 
7:30 pm 


Utah Symphony 50th Anniversary Season 

Symphony Hall, 123 W South Temple, SLC. 
Tickets: $9-$27 ($5 student), 533-6407, 
8:00 pm 

September 21-22, Beethoven, Joseph Silverstein, 
Conductor, Rudolf Firkusny, piano 

September 28-29, Berlioz, Mozart, Bartok, Maureen 
McGovern 


KBYU-TV Specials 

Sept 22, Evening at Pops, Andre Previn performs 
Gershwin’s Concerto in F, 8:00 pm 

Sept 22, Lawrence Welk tribute to Jerome Kern, 
7:00 pm 


FILM 

Cinema in Your Face 

Sept 20, Raven, 7:00 pm, Mystery 
Train, 4:40 & 9:15 pm 

Sept 21, Raven, 2:15 & 7:00 pm, Belly of an 
Architect, 4:45 & 9:15 pm 

Sept 22, Raven, 7:00 pm, Belly of an Archi 
tect, 4:45 & 9:15pm 


International Cinema 

Sept 20, Man Facing Southeast, 3:15 & 7:15 
Charing Cross, 5:15 & 9:15 pm 

Sept 21, 84 Charing Cross, 3:15 & 7:15 
Facing Southeast, 5:15 & 9:15 

Sept 22, Man Facing Southeast, 3:00 & 7:00 
Charing Cross, 5:00 & 7:00 pm 


Varsity I 

Sept 18-19, Stanley & Iris, 4:30, 7:00, & 9:3C 

Sept 21-26, Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles, 
4:30, 7:00, & 9:30 pm 


Varsity II 
Sept 21-24, Indiana Jones & the Last 
Crusade, 7:00 & 9:30 pm 


CALENDAR 


Cinema Guide 

Academy Theatre, 373-4470 

Avalon Theatre, 3605 S State, SLC, 266-0258 
Cinema in Your Face, 45 W 300 S, SLC, 364-3647 
Carillon Square Theatres, 224-5112 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 Cinemas, 224-6622 
Mann 4 Central Square Theatre, 374-6061 
Movies 8, 375-5667 

Pioneer Twin Drive-In, 374-0521 

Scera Theater, 745 S State, Orem, 225-2560 
Varsity I, Wilkinson Center, Varsity II, JSB, 378- 
3311 : 


DANCE 
Sept 19-22, Carmina Burana, Ballet West, Capitol 
Theater, ticket info 533-5555 
Sept 26-29, World of Dance Performance, deJong 
; Concert Hall, BYU, 7:30 pm 


Center, 537 E 2100 S, 7:30 pm 


ART 

Sept 19-Sept 26, Acrylics on canvas by Sally 
Anderson and Watercolors & oils by 
Vern Wilde, Kimball Art Center, 638 
Park Ave, Park City,-649-8882 

Sept 19-Sept 28, Photography by Steve Midgley 

and Constellations curated by Lucy 


EVIATE DENT 0 
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Fairchild, Art Barn/Finch Lane Gallery, 
54 Finch Lane, SLC, 596-5000 

Sept 19-Sept 30, Sculpture by Ursula Bradauf 
Craig, Springville Museum of Art, 126 E 
400 S, Springville, 489-9434 

Sept 19-Oct 6, Artists’ Studio, Courtyard Gallery, 
153 Pierpont Ave, SLC, 363-5151 


LECTURES & DEVOTIONALS 
Sept 25, Forum, Roger Rosenblatt, Marriott Center, 
11:00 am 


SPECIAL EVENTS 

Oktoberfest 1990, Snowbird Pavillion, weekends 
through Oct 7, 12:00-6:00 pm, 521-6040 
ext 4080 

Outdoors Unlimited Bike Races, west stadium 
parking lot, Wednesdays through Oct 4 
31, 378-2708 ie 


EDITORS CHOICE 

Carmina Burana is a must see, as Ballet West goes. 
all out with choir, symphony, and dance 
troupe in one of their most powerful 
productions. : E 

Visit Oktoberfest for a great party * 


COME JOIN US FOR 
THE BEGINNING OF A 
MIGHTY DECADE WITH 


DRINKING AND DANCING 


II 


115 SOUTH WEST TEMPLE 


SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 


(801) -539 -8400 
DOORS OPEN AT 9:00 PM 
OPEN WED.THURS.FRI. SAT. 


FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 


